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Suddenly the road left the solitude of the crowded trees
and burst on to a broad clearing. The horses paused as
though startled by the openness that stretched before them.
We tied them under the trees for the best protection and
walked across the uneven field to the hangars buried in the
opposite woods.
There were many Lottas at the hangars, bundles of gray,
round figures, their breaths steaming in the light of the
moon, servicing the planes their men flew, filling snakelike
ammunition belts for the hungry guns in the wings, metallic
and cold. My companion stopped to dress a bloody tear in
the arm of a fine young boy. " We need so many things,"
she said. " But I, I have these bandages. I am lucky."
Seiiorita Montoyga was turning me around. Her arm
tugged hard, and she spoke very slowly. " We have had our
war. I do not like to think about war. To-night I like to
dance."
We went back to the Ritz. " It's the very best place,
you know," she said.
Either I have always been badly misinformed, or the
Spanish taste for music has suffered a terrible setback.
This much I know : in the very best place in Barcelona it
has suffered a total collapse. We descended into the Ritz's
cafe to the perplexing strains of the " Swedish " Hutsut
song, then we settled down to it for the evening. The
orchestra, en masse, sang the words in Spanish. I never saw
so many people like the same thing so violently and so
endlessly. And my little companion knew the orchestra too
well.
" Here is an American who has been in Sweden," she
said to her friend, the leader, as we passed. " Come, and he
will tell you what it means."
Come he did. Not only the leader, but the entire band.
At the first intermission they showed up at our table on
the run. So I was from America, where the Hutsut song
originated and, miracle of miracles, I had also been in
Sweden. They had never talked to anybody who had been
in Sweden. Now, what did the Hutsut song mean? A
dozen Spanish eyes looked at me in wondrous anticipation.
I knew they were in for a letdown.
I tried to explain that every one I saw in Stockholm was